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1840, of French extraction. He was said to be a physician by
profession, but an adventurer by avocation; there is no record of
his accomplishments in the field of medicine. I recalled faintly
his slender figure, lively eyes and small moustache, but the
recollection was always confused: sometimes he appeared in rags,
sometimes in top hat and frock coat. This was understandable
when I learned of his life in Cuba.
Along with other spirited young rebels he had probably
emigrated south following the Civil War, rather than submit to
an oppressive reconstruction. At any rate, in 1874 he was taking
an active part in the Cuban revolution, and later was married
in Havana to Maria, nineteen-year-old daughter of Manuel
Solano y Moreno, granddaughter of Fernando Solano y Salcedo,
a former Governor-General of Cuba.
To be thus allied with a follower of the hated rebel General
Gomez was an outrage to the aristocratic and loyally Spanish
house of Solano, but, as is not unusual in such cases, the birth of
a son, myself, made possible a reconciliation.
Unfortunately, my father's revolutionary activities did not end
with the treaty ending the war between Cuba and Spain. Until
1883 he was under suspicion, no doubt justly, of aiding the exiled
patriot Marti in his plans for renewing hostilities. At length the
Solano family's influence was no longer sufficient to protect him,
or possibly his interest in Cuba Libre abated; with his wife and
son he disappeared. It was learned, indirectly, that they had
reached New York. Still later it was understood they had all
died in an epidemic of smallpox.